SATURDAY, JULY 13, 1901

F FANCIES GF FASHION.

Kate Gardner Describes Some Pret-
ty Summer Gowns.

White Costumes, Elabsrately Made
and Trimmed, Rule the Day—Ex-
quisite 'l‘ou.w-i Shown in
Endless Varlety,

[Spectal Chicago Letter.]
HE dress of the moment is par-
ticularly alluring — too much
50, alas, for those many women
who are not fortunate enough to be
possessed of a well-filled purse; fon,
let me tell you, it will take a mint
of money to keep up with the pro-

ACCORDION-PLAITED TEAGOWN.

cession in the matter of fashionable
dressing this season.

White gowns, white gloves mmd
white parasols are seen everywhere,
while the furore for the all-white hat
shows no sign of abating. After all,
there is nothingmore generally be-

coming or mo appropriate for

warm weathe n pure w.!gm. al-
it that as carriig
is an extra

X cannnt afoodl 4

in mind that the real beauty of the
white dress is found in its sple and
&pan freshness, and when this is lack-
ing the whole effect is irredeomably
spoiled; hence to the summer girl
with a slender purse who has long-
ings for & white gown my advice is
“Don't.”

The day of the simple white frock
—casy to wash and easy to iron, as
the phrase went—s gone, I fear, for-
ever, and In its place we have the
white gown elaborately trimmed
with yards and yards of daiuty rib-
bon and soft lace, to say nothing of
the exquisitaly fine and tedlous hand-
work that appears on both waist ahd
ekirt, while the vast amount of puf-
fing and frilling, gathering and
tucking seen on the approved white
gown of the moment would certainly
throw our worthy grandmothers into
nervous prostration should they hap-
pen to eateh a glimpse of it.

In the realm of colored gowns
fashionable tailors Are making
charming lttle cotton tweed and
cheviot frocks as well as linen and
pique gowns. In these do we ses the
ever popular bolero and the Inevita-

SOMETHING VERY BWELIL.

ble lace collar. These collars are
very pretty, and chic to a degree, and
wnat is more, they are practical as
well, for one can easily ring the
changes by- varying the collar, from
one of luce to one of tucked batiste.

Foulards seem as much in favor as
ever before, and the new ones are
gerviceable as well as pretty. In fou-
lard a woman can always look smart,
Yet never overdressed. Some 1 have
seen were the brightest of the oright,
while others are yery subdued grays,
and black and gray mixed.

Here again the large collar I have
Just mentioned plays a most impor-
tant part. For instance, a decid.dly
swell-looking white and black fou-
lard, trimmed with much black Chan-
tilly lace, was given just the #hish-
ing touch by means of a large By-
ronic collar of embroidered white
muslin, while nothing could be more

or one of creamtinted batiste.
Blouses and shirt waists are more
to the fore than ever before, and at

can get very nlee, inexpensive
blouses, as well a3 more extravegant

ones, hand-made and trimmed with
finest French and Swiss embroider-
ies. The all-lace blouse promises to
retain its present popularity through-
out the season. The mew ones are
so beautifully cut and shaped that
they will prove a boon to those whao
cannot afford to go %0 a really first-
class dressmaker.

Fashion has shown of late a dis-
tinct tendency to favor the modes
that are picturesque and artistic, and
nowhere, I am sure, is this growing
tendency more beautifully carried
out than in the lovely new teagowns
now on exhibition In the private
showrooms of a fashionable down-
town modiste. While no two are
alike in any feature, each one in its
way carries out the idea of artistio
dressing to absolute perfection. The
material used in these gowns is very
appropriate, being mostly crepe de
chine or soft India silk; although one
or two were fashioned of a new kind
of flowered taffeta, very costly, es-
sentially French eand admirably
suited to the purpose. In the hand-
somest and most desirable teagowns
the delightful “Empire” still takes
first rank, probably on account of iis
general becomingness, and also be-
cause it is easy to make and ideal
for warm weather wear. When all
are so tempting and fascinating it is
rather a difficult matter to pick out
any particular one eg more worthy
of description than another. The
one in the firet sketch is one of the
daintiest and prettiest that 1 saw,
made of soft rose-pink ecrepe de
chine, entirely accordion plaited from
throat to feet. This crepe de chine,
by the way, is of an uncrushable
kind, so that the aecordion piaiting
may be taken up in the hand or othe
erwise displaced, but when once re-
leased will immediately fall back
into its original folds. The gown is
crossed at intervals by vandyke in-
sertions of cream-tinted lace, which
is also accordion plaited in the same
way as the crepe de chine. The
bodice part is arranged with a deep
bolero of accordion plaited silk and
lace, filnished In froot with & soft
knot of pink ribban, while at the
back there is a plaited collar bor-
dered with lace. The yoke is of

BMART TEAJACKET.

cream lace, lined with pink, and the
closely gathered sleeves of the crepe
de chine.

The other teagown which has been
sketched by our artist is a very
dainty affair, carried out in ivory
white mull, with many insertions of
fine lace arranged round the gown in
horizontal stripes. The hem is orna-
mented with a flounce of lace, while
the sleeves are very prettily ar-
ranged with alternate stripes of the
mull and lace Insertion. They are
made In the popular elbow length
and are appropriately finished by
deep frills of plaited mull, edged with
narrow lace. The bodice of this tea-
gown has an Emplre front, made in
bolero style and trimmed about its
entire edge with frills of lace. This
is caught ln the center by a full, soft
chou of chiffon and sash ends of mull
trimmed near the hem with inser-
tions of lace. While both these gowns
are much too elaborate and dressy
for ordinary wear, it wouid be an
easy matter to ocopy them—in a
slightly modified manner—in cheaper
material and still retain all the most
charming features that make them
s0 delightful.

It Is but a step from the teagown
to Its more humble sister, the tea-
Jacket, and with the warm days of
mldsummer still before us this useful
garment should receive our immedi-
ate attention.

The approved teajacket must be
smart looking and at the same time
comfortable. I% must fit loose and
yet not look that way in the smallest
degree. Anything bordering on bag-
giness is not to be tolerated in this
glorified garment, and yet I must
confess that in meat of the teajack-
ets one sees nowadays this disagree-
able feature i3 usually the most pro-
nounced, owing to lack of skill in cut
and finish. Novel and original in de-
sign, tasteful in coloring and admira-
ble in cut, fit and flnish are the tea-
jackets brought out for midsummer
wear, All kinds of materials are used
in their construetiom; but the pret-
tiest, I think, are made of soft wash-
ing silk, cleverly telmmed with much
lace and ribbon.

The smart little teajacket given in
the picture is fashioned of turquoise
blue silk, bordered throughput with
frills of cream ocolored lace and ar-
ranged with a wery prettily tucked
front and a fichw drapery of lace and
silk. Round the shoulders there is a
frill of lace, while the sleeves are
trimmed with insertians of lace.

KATE GARDNER.

The Real Defeat,

of u coward, as did Johu the Baptist,

fetching on one of the new dull red
foulards than a big guipure collar

but the real defeat is the coward's.- -
VWellsprin

all the leading shops nowadays one,

“HID WITH OCHRIST.”

We gased Into the yawning ve,
With shudd'ring agony dread;
Into that sere and narrow cave
we must leave our prectous dead!

Our heartstrings quivered with the moan
Of cords reluctantly unreeled, -
Az, in their taut, yet writhing sone,
The casket sought the tomb's grim shiekd.

With tense, expectant breath, we stood
To hear the hollow-sounding clod

Fall from the cowl, the yellow hood
Of fresh-turned clay, and walting sod.

'l'%;n.h“mnh to uﬂl‘n‘..ud dyst h&::ll.“
e heard, but not the mocking
Which thrills the soul with aaguished

thrust,
Which chille the stricken brain and blood;

For, thoughtful hands had thickly strewn
The cherizhed casket with the boughs
Of arbor vishe's fragrant boon,
And human pity's fadeless vowe.

Ah, then, revivified with trust
In God and man, we walted there,
While “Earth to earth and dust to duet,™
No longer seemed Death's ruthless share,

Beyond the stern, sepulchral groans,
Beyond the knell of perished time,

We heard the Comtorter's glad tonea,
We heard the resurrection chime.

A voloe had whispered: “Come to Me!™'
And lo! the weary had found restl—
O Grave, where ls thy victory,
When Christ's dear ones sleep on His
breast?

We loft her there, below the wreath
That made the alr with fragrance rife,
Forever “hid with Christ," beneath
The branches of the Tree of Life!
=Mrs. Virginia Sheffey-Haller, in N. Y.
Observer.

THE MOUNTAIN CREATION.

God's FPlans Are FPerfect—Only Maw
Calls Into Belng That WHloh
In Inkanrmonious,

Moses was to build the tabernacle
after the pattern he had received in
the mount. God was the architeot,
Moses only the builder. That method
saved mruch discussion and trouble
with the workers about the taber-
nacle. There are some things the
world cannot change; God's plan for
4 human life is never out of date; the
mountain architecture is perfect. It
is peither Qrecian nor Roman; it
does not follow any human school;
it is after the heavenly design. BSee
that you make your architeoture aft-
er the holy pattern, perfected from
foundation to capstone. Strange to
say that while there is wide differ-
ence of opinion as to what is artistic
and beautiful in human workmanship,
mén are of one mind when®hey stand
before the mountain-creation. The
sermon on the mount is the pattern
of the mount, the architecture of a
right life. When men ery: “Back to
Christ,” urging us to conform to the
principles and rules of she Master,
they are simply repeating to all men
the command that was given to

Moses: “See that thou make all
things according to the pattern
shewed thee in the mount.” What

perfeet harmony thare would be
among the life-buildings in the world
if we followed the heavenly designs!
—Baptist Union. *

THREE GREAT TEACHERS.

Why Jesun' Teaching Was Saperfes
te That of Confucius or Hen-
jamin Franklin,

Living or speaking well and nobly
for the life that is, is to be commended
in anyone, and to be commended by all.
Yet no one can live or speak at the
best and noblest for the life that now
is without a recognition of the life
that is to come; for a recognition ot
man's higher nature and of the future
life marks man's superiority above that
which dies when this life ends, Confu-
cius and Benjamin Franklin wrote well
and nobly for man’s present life. Their
counsels made un impress on their peo
ples for their generstlon and for fol-
lowing generations, but neither Con-
fucius nor Benjamin Franklin wrote
in recogmnition of the life that is to
come; hence their words gave no help
to their fellows for the future life, o1
for man's highest nature. Jesus Chris.
wrote better and more telling word:
for the life that is than did Franklin o1
or Confucius, and in addition to this
He speaks words concerning the fu
ture life that have told, and do tell
and will continue to tell, on our race
for this generation and for coming
generations. And this is one evidence
of the superiority of Jesus Christ to
all who ever spoke words for man’s
help.—8. 8. Times.

QUIET-HOUR THOUGHTS.

l1he Divine can never be inhuman.—
Ram's Horn.

Known duties are fixed fingerboards
along life’s way.—Wellspring.,

Great effort from great motives is
the best definition of a happy life.—
€hanning.

Life goes from test to test: it is like
apy other business — the more you
koow, the more it puts upon you.—Mra
Humphry Ward.

Thorns may be woven illlo a e¢hap-!

let; and such a crown, though it tear
awd scar the brow, is the emblem of &
royalty like Christ's.—Charles Beard.

Simglicity promotes strength. Tt is
the complex machine that is oftenest
out of order. Simple living, simple
thinking and simple purposes, all make
for might.—-Wellspring,

We ought to measure our actual lot
and to fulfill it; to do with all our
strength that which our lot requires
and allows. What is beyond It is no
calling of ours. How much peace, quiet,
confidence and streagth would people
attaiu if they would go by this plain
rule.—H. E. Maaning,

TOM’S AWAKENING,

Mumbled Upeom the Vieml Truoth o
Frayer When Bronght Face to
Face with His Sim,

A brave muan may fail by the sword '

In ome of the suburbs of Boston lives
s boy whom we wili call Thomas Stone.
He is a lad about 16, quick and intel-
dgent, and an only son. From his
tarliest childhood he remembers that,
whatever happened, nothing was al-

}

©owed to interfere with the daily fam-
Uy prayess.

His father is 3 wellknown mer
thant, of definite and well-fixed ideas
Every moroing sfter breakfast the
whole family, guests, servants and all,
sssemble in the drawing-room. There
the head of the family reads a pas-
tage from the Bible, and then offers a
simpie petition, which invariably con-
cludes with the Lo Prayer; in that
thre whole family

To the lively, impatient boy, this
sacred fumily custom was at times a
bore. It interfered with so many
things that might be done. But his
fathernever allowedhim toabsenthim-
self exoept for an imperative renson. Bo
it frequentiy happened that he frotted
and showed more or less impatience
whea the few minutes devoted to fam-
ily prayer arrived.

His father tried all sorts of plane—
punishments, rebukes—but could do
nothing to check this spirit of re-
volt.

Finally, one morning just eafter
prayers, while the family were all
present, he sald: “My boy, you are now
16—old enough to jake a prominent
part in the management of the home
—and I propose that once a week you
shall lead our family prayers.”

The boy was taken by surprise and
flushed deeply. But he had courage,
and so said, with apparent compos-
ure: “AM right, father.” But his heart
beat tumultuously.

The next morning his father handed
him the Bible, and told him he was to
lead the family worship.

“But 1 can’t make a prayer as you
do," whispered the son.

“You can repeat the Lord's Prayer,”
said his father, gently.

Tom read the Bible very well. Then
they all knelt down and followed him
as he led them in the Lord's Prayer.
It was noticed that his voice became
more and more unsteady as he went
on. Finally, when he came to “and
forgive us our trespasses as we—" he
burst into tears, and, jumping up,
rushed upstairs to his room and flung
himself on the bad, weeping bitterly.

The father knew that something se-
rious was the matter, but didnot know
what. He gave the lad time to com-
pose himself a little, and then followed
him upstairs. He leaned over and pat-
ted the boy upon the head:

“What is the matter, my son? Tell
me all about it. I wild help you.”

“Father,” sobbed the boy, “I conldn't
lead in prayer. I eaw my teacher be-
fore me all the time. I told him a
lie yesterday. I—I had forgotten all
sbout it, but it came up when I was
praying. I don't think I ever realized
what that prayer meant before.”

“You had better tell your teacher
to~-day, Tom."

“I will, I promise you!" was the em-
phatic answer. Then raising himself,
he looked his father in the eye and
said:

"I don’t see how anyone can pray
aloud before people unless he can
wash everything off the slate and know
that it is clean.”

Much moved, his father laid his
hand upon his shoulder. “My dear
boy,” he said, “you have stumbled
upon the vital truth in prayer. It
isnot that one cannot go to his Heaven-
ly Father until ‘the slate is clean,’ as
You say, but It is because prayer shows
him when it i{s not clean and helps to
make it clean that it draws us nearer
to God and makes us better.”—Youth's
Companion.

RELIGION.

Is Not Something Apart from Life,
Buot Is Life at Its Fallest
and Best, -

Religion is not something apart
from life; it Is not something for
Sunday, although there would be lit-
tle religion if there were no Sunday.
Religion is not primarily for wasted
energies and tired nerves nor for the
sick-chamber and the deathbed. Re-
ligion, at its best, is life at its fullest
and best; it is its animating purpose,
its consecrating energy. It gives
man an ideal worth striving for, one
as full of inspiration as the sun is
of light, and helps him so to marshal
and direct his powers that he can at-
tain it. When a man says that he has
not time for religion he confesses
that he has not time to cherish the
best of which he is capable. Most of
the service rendered to God and hu-
manity is given by busy men and
women, those who are the most
crowded with cares, and these are
the most ready to respond to in-
creasing calls upon their time and en-
ergy. There is a psychological rea-
son for this. Such persons have a
definite aim and purpose. It is a
high and noble one that continually
refreshes them and gives them such
a4 mastery over their powers that
they can always find time to do any-
thing that is best worth the doing.
Religion helps rather than hinders.
It ia like air, like lght—it inspires
everything that grows; it is the
strength, the joy, the dellveranee of
the soul; it bears burdens, soothes
sorrows; it takes the sting out of
disappointments and shows us at the
end of the journey, not a grave, but
a life fit to employ the soul's full-
blown powers forever in noblest ex-
ercige.—N. W, Christian Advoeate.

Ought to Know How,
“That fence is miserably painted,”
remarked the sarcastic one. °
“Yes," replied the other; “old Jinks
undertook to do the job himself, and
he doesh't know how to paint.”
“Foolish man! when he had a per-
son of experience so close 1o kim, too
Why didn’t he turn the task over to his
wife?"—Chicago Post.

Prodence,

“What made you jump into the midst
of the fight?" inquired the friend
“You had nothing to do with the feud
those men were trying to settle.”

“That's perfectly true,” answered
Col. Stilwell. “But I had to take sides
one way or the other. I couldn't take
chances on being an innoeent by-
stander.”"—Washington Star.

Dealing in Fatares,
The evening g courting was ended,

They were ALding at-the hall door;
He ready to take his depnrture,

And she to be Kissed just once more.
His thoughts were all of the future,

But of them not & word &id he spoale;
Me was wondering how they could mangge

To keep houss bn 89 & weel

=Chilcago Dally Nins !
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LITTLE POETIC GEMS,

Gather Up the Fingers, i

Let us gather up the fingers [

That are soattered on the green:
Leét us wrap them up and put them

Where they'H never more be seen;

us find a graln of comfort

In reflecting—if we can—
'‘Twas his patriotic ardor

That has malmed our Httle man.

He had saved up all his pennles
And perhaps a dime or two

For the crackers and the fireworks
And the nigger chasers, too;

To do honor to the nation
In his simple, boyish way,

He would joln the nolsy racket
Held on Independence day.

He was rosy with excltement,
And his childish glee we shared.
T one ¥ thing exploded
en he wasn't quite prepared.
Now his little hands are bandaged
And he's lying very still;
And he wonders why it happened
To & boy who meunt no il

Strange wo never prized those fingers
Till the glant cracker's roar
Btripped them from the hand they grew om,
And we'll never squeezse them more;
And they'll never pull our whiskers
Nor be thrust Into our eyes;
For to patriotic aror
They have fallen a sacrifice.
=Feter Grant, in Chicago Record-Heranld

Success,

When those &ifficult lessons are mastered
quite;

When we've learned to do things for lovs,
not for spite;

When we've learned to forgive, though
the wrong be grave,

And in the face of temptation stand firm
and brave—

That's success,

When duty controls our every-day life:

When we've learned to withstand tempta-
tion's strife;

When we've conquered our tongues, our
minds and our hearts;

When our every thought only purity lm-
parts—

That's succens,

When our alm has been high and our ef-
forts sincere;
When we've scoffed at fallure with &
emile, not a tear;
When the Golden Rule has been our great
gulde;
When we've done our best, whatever be-
tide—
That's success.
—Martha L. Jones (aged ten years), in
Louisville Courler-Journal -

The Living Sen,
How Ilke the ity Is unto the sea;
The mighty wave of commerce breaks and
beats
In restless
Etreels,
Bwayed by the master tide of encmgy.

surges through the clty

‘How many derelicts, long morn to morn,
Drift at the mercy of the wind and wave—
The flotsam and the jetzam of the pave—

Deserted, rudderiess and tempest-torn.

Here mowve great argosies with gold and
bales,

Btanch ships that dare the cunning cur-
rents' might,

And through thelr long procession dart
the light

Bwift pleasure eraft with sun-emblazoned
salls.

Yet am I minded only of one thing:

How much—how much these smiling waters
drown.

Dear God, what wrecks this very day went
down

Unhalled, unsignaled and unsignaling!

-—Thlwdus!a Garrison, In Alnslee's Maga~

zine.

Hends Up,
Deon't kick and whine,
Just get in line
With the fellows who've grit and pluck;
Don't frown and scowl,
Look glum and growl,
Btop prating about il luck.

Lift up your head,
Don't seem half dead,
Stop wearing a wrinkled face;
Glve smiling hope
Bufficlent scope,
And joys will come apace.

Out on the man
Whose little span
1s full of grief and gloom,
Always dreary,
Never cheery,
From trundle-bed to tomb.

Give me the chap
Who, whate'er may hap,

Looks up, and is cheerful still;
Who meets & brunt
With a smiling front,

And nerve, and vim, and will
—Jay Bee, In Buccess.

It Is Love,
"Tis love that makes the world so bright
And takes away llfe's care,
It plants the blooming roses, too,
On cheeks to make them fair,
And bide the luster In the eye
To shine with wondrous light,
And drives the coldness from the heart
i To warm it with delight.

It elothes the criticleing tongue
With words of mercy sweet,
And little faults will be unseen,
When loving hearts shall meet.
The whole world brighter seems to grow
When love, appearing, speaks,
And love-warmeod hearta find peace and
resat,
For which mankind e'er sesks.
—Martha Shepard Lippincott, in Boston
Budget.

How Little It Conts,
How Mlttle It costs, If we glve It a thought,
To make happy some heart each day!
Just one kind word or a tender smile,
i As we go on our dally way;
Perchance a look will suffice to clear
, The cloud from a nelghbor's face,
' And the press of a hand In sympathy
A sorrowful tear efface.

One walks in sunlight; another goes
All weary In the shade;

One treads a path that is fair and smooth,
Another must pray for ald,

It costs so litle! 1 wonder why
We give it so little thought;

A smlle—kind words—a glance—a touch!
What magie with them s wrought

—Open Window.

Do Your Best,
The sun may shine, or clouds arise;
Tho' lnughter turn to tears and sighs;
Oh, answer, noble to edch test—
Whate'er betide, still do your best.

With courage hold your steady pace;
Ne'er falter In the eqrnest race;

Still nourish In your dauntless breast
The flame of hope—and do your best,

The olouds will break, the sun will shine—
The bow of promise |s divine

In cloud or shine, whate'er the test,

Press on, press on, and do your best!
~—Cleveland Plain Dealer

Overheard Ia the Children's Ward.
Thank you for your lullaby,
Little bird!
BEwer sinca the dawn have |
Never atirred,
While you hop and trill
On my window &fh,
With your busy bill
Pleking erumbs;

You shall get a better pay,
Bird, from off my breakfast tray,
When It comes.
=—Pefleraon Fletcher, In Youth's Compan-
lon.

Amply Supplied.

Mistress—I hope you have some ree-
ommendations,

Bridret Ricommendatioas, s jt?
Bure 1 have r 14 in the last four
months.—T Taples.

Y ell=-Xamed,

Inksum— He culls his verses “Snatch
es of Song ™ !

Penfield—That’s right! He stole

most of them —Puck.

What She Missed.

Mrs. Ulmer Pork (incensed)—John,
ibe Dusnaps moved out of their house
lo-day, and some new people moved
right in!

Ulmer Park—What of it? I shouldn't
think that would bother you.

Mrs. Ulmer Park (aggravatedly)—
Well, they didn’t give me time to go
over and see what condition the Du-

snaps left the house in!—Brooklya
fagle.
Her Right,
“Grandniece,” said the old lady,

feebly, in a tone which indicated men-

“Yes, aunt. What is {t?"

“When Dr. Slimpset comes [ suspect
he will try to give me an anodyne, and
I want you to promise me not to let
him do it. It wou't cwre my disease,
and if I have a pain I want to know it.”
—Leslie’'s Weekly.

The Difflerence,

An optimist, I take it, is a simple, peaceral
man,

Who thinks it safe and pleasant just to
travel with the plan:

A peesimist, however, always goes agalnst
the graln,

And imitates the bllly goat who tries to
butt the train.

—Chicago Record-Herald.

A NATURAL MISTAKE,

@

&3y

- \ I\I

RN )
7 . ~ 4
7 5 - A 1 i .
W A & i
¢ __J. 4‘%
)
1 - —
£ l-t. —_—

il

Teacher—What
*I am pretty?*
Pupil—The

Blaetter.

Hidden Sweets,
The brightest day Is sometimes screened
beneath a mornfng haszy,
And so beneath the “widow weeds” you'll
sometimes find a “dalsy."
~Chicago Dally News.

tense is it if I say:

past! — Meggendorfer

A Rellef,

Mr. Isolate (of Lonelyville, N, J,
with suburban enthusiasm)—TI tell you,
I have got a treasure of a new hired
man!

Mr. Brooklyn Borough — Indeed?
What is his particular recommenda-
tion?

Isolated (elatedly)—Why, he posi-
tively does not sing a note! —Brooklyn
Eagle.

Not Lexieal.

Regge—I heard papa say the other
day that labor is aweet and noble.

Mamma—So it is, Regge.

Regge—Then, mamma, why does
papa hire a man to cut the grass while
he site on the veranda and only looks
on?—The King.

He Never Met Them,
“Ah,” said

the beautiful woman,
“you were a missionary once, I be-
lieve? Did you ever meet a cannibal?"
“No,” he replied, “the cannibals al-
ways caught up with me from behind.”
—Chicago Record-World.
Settled,

Willie Boerum—Pa, why is a nantis
cal mile longer than a statute mile?

Mr. Boerum—W-Why—er—well, for
about thé same reason that when any
body catches a six-inch fish it is al
ways longer than an ordinary three

foot rule, and when people see a six
foot porpoise it is ever afterward =
“mammoth sea serpent.” Now, ran

along, Willie.—Brooklyn Eagle.
Hopelens Cane,

He—I have been in the next rocm
lskinlg Your father for your hand in
narriage,

She—What was the result?

"Did you hear any
was in thepe?” -

*iracious!

noise while

I
! I should think so!™
Well, T suppose You've heard that

silence giveg o Yonkers
Btatesinan.

The Custale House,

702 E. BROAD ST,

‘nsent!™

tal anxiety as well as bodily suffering.

MR®, MARTH, the world renowned
and highly ecelebrated business and
test Medium reveals everything. Na
impesition. Can be counsulted upon
all “:iﬂl.iu of liln:l hunl;:ou, love and
m & specialty. very my
revealed, also of absent, daguodng
living ‘l':ti:ndl. Renov:;.lalll tronbles
an angements, enges an
Medium who can exceed huﬁ nam!
l.l:‘r revelations of the past, present
hg:u.r; Biill?tl of ‘.t;lle'l life. Re-
member ehe will mot any
ter!wuon-umwﬁ
ain facts withous Bﬂ
e consulted upon all affairs of Life,
Love. oriship. Marraige Friends,
ete with diseription of future eom-
panion Bhe is vary ascurate in de
seribing missing friends, enimies ete,
business, lsw suits jrurneys. sontait
ed wills, divorees and speeulation is val
uable and raliable e reads your
destiny--good or bad; she withold

nothing.

MIS MARTH tells your entire life
q_ut. N}:relent snd future ina DEAD

RANCE, has the power of any two
Mediums you ever met. In tests she
tells your mother’s full name before
msrrisge, the names of all your family
their ages and description. the name
and business of your present husband
the name of your next if you are to
have one, the name of the young man
who new ealls on you. thename of your

uture husband. and the day, month
n d year of your marriage, how many
hildren yeu have or will have : wheth-
r your present sweetheart will be true
to yeu and if he will marry you; if
you have no sweetheart she will tell
{"“ when you will have and his name
usiness and date of acquaintance.
your future will be told in am honess
elea: mdﬁlﬂn manner and in s dead
trance. others should know the sue-
oess ~f their busbands and children
young ladies should know evw
about thear sweethearts or intend
husband. Do not keep :ompany, mar-
3 or go into bosiness until you knew
1,do not let silly religiou: soruples
prevent your consulting.
ame is the only one ia th. world
who ean tell you the FULL WA MY ot
xom foture nusoame, Wein

ate of marriage, and tens wnether
the one you love istrue or false,

There are some persons who believe
that thers is ne truth to be gained from
consulting & Medium, but such beliefs
are gontrary to the truth. It is only
from the lack of diseriminstion that
such a conclusion ean be reached, It
is not every one who piscards himself
or herself as a medium that ean ssand
s teit of what he ar ahy aleims,

And of an sng miad
may ssk the resson way It is simply
t these advisers do not take the

uble to study hun.an nature.
do not spend their thoughts for s
ment with

They
mo-
niriag the art of phase-

olegy and kin branches that will
Lave a tondaaed to make the thwa
to the road of the business elear nx

devoid of all obatacles.

It is an undeniable fact that persons
will scome for advice in full knowladga
of what they want to know, and yet
a8 800R a8 they confront a Medinm :he
try their utmost endeavor to ! spe
from their minds what they know «0 aa
to hear if it will be rehearsed by the
Mediam. To get the secret out aora
PEABLN LY "Mt ® nn ew
is the art used oy many unpria=o.ad
mediums, but to take hold o1 she head
and gain eontrol of the mind thereny ia
s matter of inpouib.illt; to m..«t of
them. And yet this ean be done and
by eonsulting Msd, Marth the semm:
m*ltory becomes & realization.

his sub, has ressived we lule
attention emivent mea’sad o -em
college professors. Bo M Fraved «.a—
clusively that although toure ars in-
fringers in our midst with oily tongaes
rhaps the gates of wisdom have not
f:.. closed to the sntire professioa.

It takes s great deal of study te be-
some an aecomplished medium and by
a continueus aad untiring effort, the
key to the well of apparently unfathom

RS |

able steries has besn sesured by
MRB. MARTH for the benefit of hg-
manity.

ADVICE BY LETTER. $1.00
SeURs FPROM 10 4 M., v0 O P, ¥

MRS. M. B MARIH.

248 W, Blst B, (near 8th Ave.,)
NewYork Oity.
Enclose stamp for reply.

& Florer mention the Praxsr“UR

Having remodeled my bar, snd hay

an up-to-date placs lm;mﬂ
to serve my friends and
thallmeidshad. - -

Cholce Wines, Liquors and
Cigars.
FIRST CLASS RESTAURANT.
Meals At All Hours,
New 'Phone, 1281. Wm. Custale, Proy

Rish Oysters & Produce

120 N. 17th St., Richmond, Ve

—

Orders will recelve prompt attantion

Phone 157.

S. W, ROBINSOR,

NO. 23 NORTH I18TH ST.

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &ec.'

payAll Stock Sold as Guaranteed. g

PROMPT ATTENTION.

Your patronage is respectfully solicited.

H. F. Jonathan,

JOHN M. HIGEINS,

DEALER IN -
CHOICE GR
WINES LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS.

PURE GOODS, FULL VALUE FOR
THE MONEY,
1610

East Franklin Street,
RICHMOND, - VIRGINIA

A. Hayes

OFFICE AND WARE-ROOMS,

727 North Second Street.

RESIDENCE, 725 N. and St.

First-class Hacks and Caskets of all de~
scriptions. 1 have a spare room for bod-
1es when the family have not a suitable
place, All country orders are given
special attention.  Vour special attention

is called to the new style Oak Caskets.
see me and you shall be waited

NEW

Call and
on kindly,
i

o

'"PHONE, 1198,
-
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